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sidered In this model playhouse; and I can
answer, on the part of Miss Adams, Miss Alexander,
and other young artists, that this appropriation
to their sole use of a private box, into which they
can run at all times, in any dress, without being
seen, is considered by them as a very great
comfort.

Through the quick eye and careful hand of his
manager, Hiram Clawson, the President may be con-
gratulated on having made his playhouse into some-
thing coming near to that which he conceives a play-
house should be. Everything in front of the foot-
lights is in keeping; peace and order reign in the
midst of fun and frolic. Neitlier within the doors
nor about them, do you find the riot of our own
Lyceum and Drury Lane; no loose women, no
pickpockets, no ragged boys -and girls, no drunken
and blaspheming men. As a Mormon never
drinks spirits, and rarely smokes tobacco., the only
dissipation in which you find these hundreds of
hearty creatures indulging their appetites, is that
of sucking a peach. Short plays are in vogue
in this theatre, just as short sermons are the rule
in yon tabernacle. The curtain, which rises at
eight, comes down about half-past ten; and as
the Mormon fashion is for people to sup before